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The Edifors Write: 

Dear Readers: 

In the (ast three days we 
. have read 226 letters f rom 
CARY STARK fans. Here are 
same of the comments: 

Two readers say Cary should 
have more adventures by him- 
self. Another reader says there 
should be more of Panama. 
What do you say? Should Cary 
carry on his adventures alone? 

The biggest issue among 
CARY STARK readers is 
whetherornot the story should 
be in serial form. Thirty readers 
have voted definitely against 
the continuous story, and six 
of you ' have requested the 
serial from month to month. 
Probably many more of you 
feel one way or the other on 
this question. Why don!t you 
write and gi'*e us your opinion? 

The Editors don't want to 
settle important questions 
about your favorite stories, 
They want YOU READERS tp 
decide, and the best way for 
us to learn what you really 
want is to read your letters. 

Let's have more, opinions on 
the complete story versus the 
serial for CARY STARK. 

Cordially yours. 

THE EDITORS 



The Readers Wrife: 



Dear Editors: 

I have just finished rending ihe 
Fcbriiary 1947 issue of TARGET. I 
ihink il is nol very good, since you 
quil puttine "Dan'l Flnnnel" in it. 

My faviirite slory is "TiiK Target 
and ihe Targc:tcura." 

Woiild you start a cliib of TAR- 
GET COMIC readers ani! Iiave the 
ri'aders voie for llie presidtnl? 1 
ihink lliat woiilil be lini!! 

Yoiirs Iriily, 
Rfh llolgerson 
Nogaits, Ariz. 

fTed like iit sian a TARGET 
reader cliib, Rcx. Iiiir we cnn'l ul 
ikc presKiit l'imi: K'liy don'l yoa 
start one among your jiiends? "Dan'l 
Flannel." by ihe wny, is slill li'ilk 
us. Yoa'U see this sirip in jutiire 
issaes. 

• * • 

Dear Editors: 

1 have jiist finiahpd readine ihe 
Dccemhcr TARCIi^T. l'm Icndine i' 
lo my frii'nd iif>;l dmir. Even iny 
Dud lil(.-s TAR(;i;T. lii! can'l wail 
till I m'l ih'' lalcsl issiic. Hp ran't 
cven go lo hud. Ilc says "The Tur- 
geleers" are ihc hvsi. 

One of ihe fioys in niy c!ass likes 
TARGET, too, iiul lus farher and 
muliier won'l let hini read the maga- 
nine. So, he conies over lo my house 
and rcuds ii. 

Yoiirs triily. 
Steplien Sidtis .» 
Hiller, Pa. 

ITe hope you gave Hud a prioriiy 
over your jriend. Slefdirn. Or ilnes 
Dad gel lo read TARGET bejore 
you do? Sleep's darned impoitanl, 
yoa Icnow. 

• • * 

Dear Editors: 

Miist maga/.inps tliai have a comfc- 
strip si'riiil hpve it ihat read«rs 
will rtiu\ iheir hook each nuinih. 
Yiiiir ITook is hoiiest, so 1 know ihat 
yon do nol have "Cary Slark" as a 
serial lieeaiiie yiio want readers t» 
hny yuur jnagsrine eadi monlh. 
A inic reader, 
Jatk E. Harden 
San Francisco, Calit. 

Thar siims it up, Jack, 



Dear Editors: 

In aa inqMiry the ollier day. I 

found ihat seven mit of len comic 

readers read TARGET. TARGET is 

topH — anii ihat includes my opinion. 

I Lhink all the alories ate intcrcst- 

in(! and enjoyable. 
"The Cadel" in the hest, I lhink, 

"Biiirs-Eye Bill" riins il a good racc. 

"Cary Slark" noiild he inleresliiig, 

exccpl ihat il is continued. 

■. The colorfiil covcr of TARGET 

alwaya catches my eye on ihr. oews- 

stand eaeh month. I hope yuu will 

aivvays keep yniir maga/.inc aa in- 

lercaiing as I firid it iiow. 

Yoiirs troly, 
Vernon Loopei 
Cli-'hijrne, Texas 

Thtinfts for ihe diipe on your in- 
i/niry. Vernon. We hope me ciin keef* 
TARGKT clicking o§ a good per- 
ccaiiige. 

• * • 

Dear Editors: 

I have jnal finished roadlng ihe 
Fehniary issue of TARGET. Every 
monlh I liuve to ael fast tu Rnd one. 
TARCET ia popiilar. 

Every time t gel the magazine I 
immedialely liirn lo "Gary Slark." 
Afier I Tinish ihat I am in siiapense 
unti) ihe next issue. I puli ihe "Tai-- 
gi;(iions" nnd ihe 0'« and A's on ihe 
family. The "Turgeloons" r'wc us all 
a laiigh. and we hnd the O's and 
A'a ^yery educalional. 

I enjoy the olher fentures and I 
alwaya look forward to ihis very 
spei'ial eoniic hook. Il sntisfics my 
taslca. Keep iip llie good work. 

Sineerely yours, 
Jean Miller 
Dowagiac, Mieh. 

Thanks for a nice letter, lean. 
We'lt Iry lo keep up the good work. 
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JUST OROPPED BV TO 
BRIGHTEN VOUR DAY, BABE., 

. ...AND TO BEMIND VOU OF ' 

^OUR DATE 

^■TONiGHT 



I BROUGHT YA 
SOM E "ORCHARDS" 
...SET ME BACK 
TWENTY SMACKERS .' y.» 






tUESTION 
Ng. 1 



! Is Cleve Marrow mispronouncing a word in picture two? 



CLEVE HOLOS A 
LARGE I.C.U. SIGMED BV 
MV aROTHES : IF I SMUBBED 
ClEVE, rlE COULD HAVE 
SROT-IER FIRED FROM 
i£ JD5 AT THE BANK.' 



I SEE. BUT F DAUNTON 
BEATS 5UGAR HILL, CLEVE 
VJILL DESTROV THAT I.O.U. 
...ANID VDU CAN STOP 

GOING OUT ■^ITH THAT 

BI G LUG / 

/ OH.TED.' VOUR' 
B0V5 SIMPLV 
MUST WNJ 



V/E'LL SURE 
TRV, MISS BLACK. 
BUT THOSE SUGAR 
HILL BOVS ARE 
PLEMTV GOOD , 



AS THE DAV OP THE RACE DRAWS NEAR. COAO-I ST/LW^LL 
WH/PS THE DAUNTOW TEAM INTO PEAK FORM . 



KEEP IT UP, 
BOVSJ CHARGE 
UP THOSE 

HiLLs ; 



f 



VJHEVJ i VJHV DON'T 
I GO OUT FOR THE 
. CHESS 
TEAM .' 



MSANWHILE... 



HMMM...I BHOULDNT HAVE 
'SHOT OFF MV MOUTH .' IF -THE 
CADETS WiN,rLL EITHER HAVE 
TO BURN THE I.O.U. OR GET 

IN B AD 
VJITH MARV.' 



1 DON'T WANT 
TO DO EITHgR, SO 
I'LL HAVE TO MAKE 
SURE THAT DAUNTON 
U3SES THE RACE.' 



.1 



THE OAW OP THE RACE 



GO TO IT, 
DAUNTON ; 



f' 



V 




Q""»i°J! Can you subtitute a letter in a word io picture seven and itiake a simi^r word? 



ATA NEAR-By BARN. r GOOD W0RK.'5TIC<' 



'm IN THE LITTLE 
ROOM / LET EM OUT 
IN TIME TO FINJISH 
-THE RACE IN 
LAST PLACE / 



k 



IN THE SMALL ROOM. KIT 
WWGGLES FRANTICALd 
TO SSCAPE HI5 SONDS , 



F VOU DOPES 
SQUAWK ABOUT THiS, 
THE CFFICIALS WILL CALL 
IT A PHONY ALIBI FOR 
LOSING .' AND VOU AINT 
SEEKJ ANYBODV, SO VOU 
CAN'T IDENTIFV US .' 

I 



THEV TIED ME UP 
UjeSELV. HAVE VOU 
OUT IN A MOMENT, 



5O0N... 



THANKS FOR 
THE ASSIST, 
K1T...BUT HOWj 
WHAT ? 



LETS SEE WHAT 
THE SETUP IS. 
THROUGH THE 
KNOTHOLE .' 



HOLY COW.. 
AND I DO 
MEAN COW/ 



KIT SEES . . . 



NICE SETUP, EH , BOVS ? NO 
GOVERNMENT INSPECTORS TO 
SOTHER US, NO LICENSE TO 
SUV, NO SANITATION PUSSV- 
FOOTERS NOSING AROUND.' 
A 5VJEET RACKET/ 



irs A BLACK-MARKET 
SLAUGHTERHOUSE .' 
VJONDER CLEVS 
MARROyj MAKES 
MUCH MONEY/ 



■ME 
LOOK/ 



i 



v 



A Ne.Zl( 



IT'S JUST FOR MV OVJN USE .' 1 
KEEP IT SAFE WITH MV OTHER 
RECORDS. NO ONE NNiLL EVER. 
SEE IT.' 




Q''"^" Ken Strong is a member of what professional football feam? 




CLEVE OI5CO\i£R£ HE HAS 
MADE A MISTAKE J 




rVE BEEN TRICKED/ I 
BURNED THE I. O. U./ 



ffACING y^RD. KIT AND DAN NOSB CUT TWO SUGAR HILL 





WE DIONJT 

EXACTLV FlDR 
COACH .' 





LATER . . . 



VJiTH CLEVE IN JAIL FOR HIS 
BLACK MARKETING, AND THE 
CDACH HAPPV WITH HIS G1RL, I'D 5AV WE 
RAN A GOOD RACE...EVEN IF WE DIDN'T 
COME IN FIRST. 




TARGET COMICS 



^ BIRD FICTUREiZ 

w.. 




/f/AV£S£i>'e/// 



Twenty-four ot these beautif ul. colorful bird 
piciures — you oan have all ol them U you 
sta,rt collecHng now! Here's the way to start: 
Just opeti a iJox oI Kellogg's Krumbles and 
look Inside for yoiir prlze! You'U flnd a bird 
Picture m euerji package! E6ch one painted by 
a famous painier of birds— Jack Murray — 
each one measurlnE l~k x Inches! 

Kfllogg's Krumbles is such a dellclous 
breakfast cereal — so crisp and raalty — you '11 
want to eaC !E'o portlons every time! Mothera 
approve of Krumbles, too, because it's mada 
Irom nutriiious wiiole wheat. §0 tturry — aak 
Mom lof your boK to<iay! 



^2^/£r KRUMBLES- 




If you want an albijm to 
'j paste your pictures in, see the 
alde uf u Krumbles pacltiige lor 
Inatructloiu on how to get one. 



a Picture !n every package 



YOU SAY YER POP 
MAkE6ALlVlM'0UT 
OF OTHER PEOPLE'S 
DIRTY WORK?: 



fsUGE ! HE RUWS A 
LAUNDRY// [y-^ 




TARGET GOMiCS 




6£E, WHAT CHANCE 
HAVE WE eOT AGAINST 
TWT SHARK.' EVERY- 

BOOV KN0W5 HES 
TH£ BE5T REEL ARTIST 
IN TOWN,' 




WE CAN 


AH, SOOD 


THY, CAN'T 


.WORNiNG, 


WE? 


sovsr 


M0RN1N6, 


ALL 


MR.PETERKINS.' 


TO WIN 




THE 




OEER LAKE 




CHAMPION- 




SHIP, I 




PRESUME.' 
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F 1 AAAV SAV SO, THAT 
LINE WONT DO FOR LAKE 
FISHIN6.' AS AN EXPERT 
I--BLAH-BLAH — 




HERE 
WE GO 
AGAIN.' 
PHOOEY! 




HOWDY, FELLERS/ 
WISH Y'ALL LUCK IN 
THE C0NTE5T THIS 
AFTERNOO.M/ 



H'LO, FiSHFRy/ I 
OOUBT IF ANV OF US 
COULD BEAT YOL 
THOUSH 




^ FBW MINL/T£5 LATEff- 1 



THOUGHT YOU BOVS 
MIGHT BE INSPIRED IF 

. ■ - .YOU LOOKED OVER MY 

FISHING'S A SCIENCE) TROPHV R0OA\. JU5T 

STEP INSIDE MY HUMBLE 



WHY DID 
WE LET 
0UR5ELVES 
IN FOR THIS, 

CHARLIE? 






O'^r.' 1$ humble pie a kind of food wliicfi cao be eaten? 



B= S=E!NG YOU, BOVS.' 

DONT BE 
5JI<P(5I5ED IF I 
V.M.K OFF WfTH THE 
FIRST R5I2E,' 



HOLV COW/ 


T" 


DlD ^OU EVER 


/1 r 


HBAR 


*J L 1 


AWTHINS 'S 




LIKE THAT 




W1NDBA6? J 





YOU'D 
THli^K THAT 
ANYONE AS 

GOOP 

AS HE 5AV51 
HE IS 
WOULON'T 
HAVE TO' 
Bf?AG/ 



GUES5 
HE'5 
BEEN 
BRASSINS 
ALL H 15 
LIFE/ 
HOW EL5E 
DID H E 
SET TO Bb 
PRESIDENTi 



?<si AFTBf^NOON — 



HERE RECKON HElL 
C0ME5 WIN A5 
RUFU5 N EA5V A5 
PETERK1N5.' ) HE DID 
J LA5T VEAR.' 



GIVE 
HIM 
A HARD 
FIGHT/ 




THI5 IS THE BEFORB, 
FELLOW.^ WAIT'LL YOU 
THE AFTER! 



EXACTL.V, MERK/ I MEAN TO 
SEE JU5T WOW HE HCOKS 
ALL THESE PRlze-WlNNINS 
FiSH/ SHE'S SET 70 CLICK 

5VeRy HALF HOUR! 




A"")^" 'SpJOM UMO S^SUO J63 0| SI Sid Sl^UiniJ 163 Sji 'SU 




HERE'5 \ RIGHT, CHARLIE 
A A TODAY FEEL5 



LUCKV-LOOKING SPDT/ LIKE MV 
S' POSE WE GET I LUCKV DAY,' 



STAHTEDJ 





, wow, 

CHARLIE.f, 
I'VE ' 
HOOKED A 
WHOPPER! 






VOU COULON'T \ WE M16HT AS 

HOOK \ WELL FI5H IN 

ONE SOOT/ IT I A BATHTUB 

HAD TO BE A AS HERB! 



k 




Q""n!,°s. Drop the "s" in scuttte and you have whal kind of f ish? 



LEAPtN' LL-LLAMAS.' PETERKINE 
IS GETTINe FI5H FPOM OLD 
F/SHFRV BILLf/ 




QUT5IDB, ON THE DOCK 



HOLD EVBKYTHING, FOLKS^ 
PETBRKIN5 DIDN'T WN 
TH/S riMB/ 



MUHf/ 



VE5-UH-- 
PARDON 



mi 



HES 
BOUSHT 

OLD 
FISHFRV'S 

CATCHf 



DIDN'T MEAN TO 
SE SNOOPING/ I 
JU5T FIXED 
MV CAMEF?A 
INSIDE MR. 
PETERKINS'S 
BOAT/ 



^ WHV, 
YOU--/ 



HAW.' \ 


YJOULD \ 


BE FUNNV IF 


HAW/ 50 \ 


HE WASN'T 


THAT'5 


TRVINO TO 


WOW HE 


S7HAL 


COLLECrS 


Fi;?5T PRIZS! 


ALL THSV\. 


CANDID 


MOUNTEO 


■CHARLIE'S , 


TP0PHIB5! J 


woN y 




HANDS )J 







harumph; 
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rgrrr, 



rf^S PALATIAU GAMBUWG SHIP, 
U/r /ViOOEEC» BEVOMO THE LAW'S 
LjAUTHOieiTX.lS ATARGET POR 
PETE STOCKBRIPGE.THE 
CHAMELEON, WHO CAREieS 
ON WHEN -THE POLICE KiGED 
HELP. 



mi''- 



3 HVSTERICAt, WOAAAN STORMS IWTO 
'THE OFFICE OF PETE STOCK.BR(CGE'S 
■*E?AILV STAE " 



( AftE-ECITOR, VOU 
AAUST HELP / 
/ IT'S A C)SGRAC;E 
\ TO THE CITy /. 
Njt has RU/KJED 
L ^^-vsy UI FE / 



CAUAA 
DOWSI, 
AAA'AAA . 
WHAT'S 
WROrsJG ? 



IT THAT AWPUI- GAMBt-ING^ 
SHIP, THE FORTUNE / /lAV FOOI_ 
HUSBAND GAAABLED AWAV 
Oue LIFETJME 
SAVISJGS / 



TARGET COMIGS 




Who wrote an operetta Galled the "The Fortune Teller"? 



THEKH'S ONLV OMG 
WAVTO STOP FARO... 
THAT'S BV C3eTTlMG 
PROOF HE I "5 
CHEATIMG.AM EXPOSE' 
eVTHE &TAR WOULO 
MAKETHE SUCKEES 
BOViOTT THE 
FORTUNE/ „ 






(f ^7. Fiad the name of a card game oir this page? 




A'Z'l ■9U183 PJB3 JO 8dAl B Sj OJBJ 




N^a" Would a man have a fiair or a flare for music? 




pULLED by a solitary 
Cape buffalo, the crude 
native wagon nioved slo.wly 
lOver the sun-baked veldt. 
Great weariness was evident 
m the halting gait of the 
animal, yet the two sweat- 
streaked warriors who plod- 
ded at its head were almost 
as close to exhaustion. Ever 
slower grew the pace of 
men and beast alike, as the 
pitiless jungie sun exacted 
its toll. 

The biiffalo brayed its 
protest at this i nh timan 
treatment and big, dumb 
eyes beseeched a moment's 
rest. Pity welled in N'Tao, 
the elder of the two natives, 
but he urged the creature on 
with words froni" parched 
and tortured lips. Well he 
knew how, futile it was to 
beg rest from the tyrant, 
Waso, who rode in the 
wagon. For days now, so 
many that N'Tao ha'd lost 
count, AVaso liad driven the' 
buffalo and the guides at a 
pace that defied all endiir- 
ance — ' driven tliem mereiy 
to satisfy his mad sense of 
puwer. 

-Wah!" gritmbled N'Tao, 
"it iK insane, this pointless 
haste. But protest we may 
not, for tribal law ordains 



that King Waso's word can- 
not be disputed. He is mad 
beyond doubt, yet N.'Rundi 
and myself must bear with 
oLir abuse, for it is written 
that the king can do no 
wrong — even when he re- 
gards his fellow men as the 
lowhest of beasts, fit only 
for beating." '*' ■ 

It was so. Seated comfort- 
ably in the shaded wagon,, 
the lieavy-set Waso watched - 
intently as N'Tao and 
N'Rundi swayed on achlng 
feet. Beasts ! Thaiis all they 
were to him, the supreme 
ruler, His gaze narrowed to 
N'Rundi, who was stagger- 
ing forward with the uncora- 
prehending stare of one sick 
with the sun madness. Did 
this dolt dare to slow down 
the progress of Waso? We!l, 
there was a way to fix that I 
He reached back in the wag- 
on and his big fist closed 
over a buU whip. 

Suddenly the whip snak- 
ed viciously tbrongh the air 
and sniacked against the al- 
ready raw and'bieeding 
back (}f N'Rundi. One shriil 
,screani of agony attested to 
the force of the blow, then 
N'Rnndi tojDpled heavily to 
the groiind, his spear rolling 
f roni his hands. Unconscioiis 



to everything but pain, 
N'Rundi lay inert, whimper- 
ing his hurt. 

The sight aroused no'pity 
in Waso, but served only to 
spur the mad king to a 
greater fury. Leaping from 
the wagon seat, he towered 
over the helpless N'Rundi 
and rained blow after blow 
upon him. The jungle was 
alive with a screaming ac- 
companiment to the slash of 
the whip, and the ^vatchin'g 
N'Tao ckpped hands to ears 
in an effort to .shut out the 
horror, 

It was a!l he could do, 
even though the piteous 
moans of his blood brother 
set him frantic. N'Tao was 
helpiess, for by jungle law 
W^aso was king and th^ king 
coukl do no wrong. If Waso 
regarded N'Tao and N'Run- 
di no better than beasts then, 
aiee — they were but beasts! 
Snch was the triba! code: ia 
all things was the king pow- 
erful. 

-Upl" thundered Waso. 
"On your feet, i say, or I'll 
fiay yon to death, Hear me, 
tiinn beast! Waso, the all- 
powerful, conimands yon to 
rise!" Each order was punc- 
tuated witira fresh blow of 



the whip and a blood-curd- 
ling scream. "Up! Up, you 
animal! , Yon have not the 
brains o£. a beast, but I, 
Waso the Great, bid you 
rise!" 

It seemed as though the 
very fury of Waso pene- 
trated the befnddied brain of 
N'Rnndi. He whimpered and 
rolled over on his back, 
hands raised in futile de- 
fense against the slashing' 
whip, Slowly he began to 
rise, until at leng:th he stood 
tottei'ing before the tri- 
umphant Waso. The king 
laughed and fetdied hini a 
fresh blow before turning 
his attention to the cowering 
N'Tao. 

"Behold, old one, how a 
niler handles reluctant ani- 
mals! Now set your fellow 
beast in motion. or you, too, 
shall taste my lash! Q!iickly, 
dolt! Waso has no patience. 
with the stupidity of those 
who are no better than 
beasts !" 

Waso binibered back to 
the waeon, iaiighing wildly 
as he picked iip the reins. 
Ho ! It was great to be abso- 
hite and to command botJi 
the two-legged and four-leg- 
gedbeastsatwill! Hewatch- 
ed, grinning craffily, as o!d 
N'Tao beiit to pick up- the 
spear of t Ii e staggering 
N'Rnndi. Here was an idea! 
Hewonkl make all the beasts 
run, run their mig-litiest for 
his pleasure! Again he fon-- 
died the whip! 

N'Tao shrieked as the 
lash.fonnd his aged back! 
A lee ! Trnly, W aso was niad ! 
What was this? He com- 
. manded fhat they run! Run 
as beasts in tlie sweltering 



noonday sun? Wah, it was 
madness, 6ut if Waso so de- 
creed then they must so do. 
. Let them be as beasts then, 
if .Waso coniHianded ! 

The journey was a night- 
mare now. Drunk with rage 
and power, Waso flailed 
N'Tao, N'Ruiidi and the 
Cape buffa!o indiscriminate- 
ly. Were tlle^' not all beasts? 
Great sobs were wrung from 
the chest of N'Tao and^ the 
brush swam dizzlly before 
his reddened eyes. Yet he 
had no thonght of stopping, 
and drained some hidden 
reservoir of strength in or- 
der to keep running his mad 
race to nowhefe. The brutal 
wliip tore ever at his back, 
bnt.heMid not need this to 
urge him on. If his ruler 
Waso commanded him to 
run as a beast, then so be it ; 
he would run as the "beast 
until he died. 

■It was Waso who wearied 
first of the mad pastime. He 
beUowed for N'Tao and 
N'Ruiidi to cease. Their 
king had need of sleep. 
Obediently, they halted and 
watched as the raonarch de- 
scended from the wagon and 
fiung liis heavy body in the 
shade of the veldt grass. 
Though hatred fiiled them, 
they were powerless to at- 
tack him, for even thongii he 
siept, Waso was yet their 
king. 

N'Tao and N'Rundi had 
scarcely lowered tiieir bodies 
to the coo! ground when 
they heard t!ie roar, the bel- 
low of a bunting lion. Kcen 
ears, attnned to j u n g 1 e 
soniids, listened closely. Was 
it a man-eater ? Aiee ! Yes, it 
was! This was Simba — a 
lion who Jiad tasted blood! 
The warriors" next inove- 



ments were guided by 'iii- 
stinct, for the ominous roar 
was closer, ever closer. 
Swiftly, N'Tao and N'Rundi 
took to the treetops, the oniy 
place a man-eating lion 
could not get to them, Yes, 
they were safe, but what of 
the slumbering Waso? In 
their panic, they had com- 
pietely forgotten their abso- 
lute king. 

The tawny one burst 
fiercely into the clearing, 
roaring for blood. He growl- 
ed at the two natives perch- 
ed safely in the trees, know- 
ing that he could not get to 
them. Then he'sighted Waso. 
The tribal king, face blanch- 
ed with terror, had gotten to 
his feet and -stood quaking 
before the king of . beasts. 
He howled in terror, then 
darted for a nearby tree. 
Too latei His speed did not 
nearly ecjuai the leap of the 
roaring lion who bore him 
down beneath its charge. 

But he could yet be saved! 
N'Rundi crawled out on the 
edge of a limb and poised his 
spear. He was just about to 
release it when N'Tao grasp- 
ed his arni. ''You cannot 
throw it.. N'Rundi," N'Tao 
said. "Did not our king de- 
cree that we were but dumb 
beasts ? Would you then de- 
fy our new king? If Waso 
says that we have but the in- 
telligence of a beast, then we 
owe allegiance to tJie lion. 
I have spoken. We cannot 
disobey a king, thougfh it 
means anpther's life." 

N'Rundi lowered his spear 
and the jungle was hideous 
with the screams of Waso. 
The law of the jungle had 
prevailed. 

THE END 
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Ask ihe kids 



who have 'em 
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TARGET COMICS 




LlKS A RELENTLB55 TlOB, BOLO'5 Af?MY OF WARRI0R5 MAI?CH£5 TOWARD 
^LADy JADS'e COLONV, W/TH SOLO HmSBLF AT THE H£AD, CARR^ING 7HB 




Q'%'Xmm is Kenya Oolony located? 



fHS eUARD 5PEBDS TO WARN 
LADV JADB--- 



WARRIORSf 
BOL-O'S MBN 
COMB TO 
ATTACKf 



WHAT? 



'h 



i 4 



OUICKLY/ 
flASS OUT 
tAMMUN/TfON.' 
WSLL FIX 
THAT RAT /f 



NO- 
WAIT? 



WHAT? 2AL0, 
ARE yOU BUGS? 
DO YOU WANT 
THAT MOB TO ■ 
WIPE U5 OUT? 



4 i 



NO—AND I 
DO NOT WAI^T TO 
SEE MV PEOPLE 
" AND Y0UR5 HURT 
IN A 5EN5ELE5S 

WAR , EITHER 
THE OUARREL-lS 

between bouo 
andme: i HAVE 

A PLAN / 



4^ VI 



f 



THEHE'5 
ONLV ONE 
PLAN--- 

FIGHT 
FIRE WITH 

FIRE.' 



PREPARE 
VOUR /V\EN, 
LADV JADE/ 

IF MY 
PLAN FAILS- 

-THEN fjght; 



r 




Q"^!°aWas "TheVoice of Bugle Ann" a movie about a cow, a do& or a duck? 




Was tlie Bastille a French prison or jialace? 




VOU DON'T MEAN THAT.' 

' VOU'RE STILL VERY YOUNG 
AND HAVE PLENTV OF TIME 

.70 SEE LIFE.' IN THE MEAN- 
TIME YOU SHCU-D PPEPAPE 
VOURSELF FOR THE PUTUREf 




Hl, PR0FE550R.' I 
mNT VOU TO MEET 
YOUR NEW PUPIL, 
SABV STARK.f 



EH? 
HRMPHf 

YES.' 
OH, VE5, 

indeed/ 



HRMPH.' VOU LOOK 
BRIGHT, VOUNG MAN- 
VERY 6R1GHT/ — 
ER-BRILLIANT, I 
MIC5HT SAY.'HRMPH/ 
VE5, INDEED/ 




EASY, VOU 
OLD WINDBAG/ 
LES5 GUFF . 
AND MORE 
TEACHING.' 
CBT TO IT.' 



OH.VES/ 
OF COURSE, 
LADY JADE.'' 
I SHALL 
HAVe Hl/V. 
A RH0DE5 
SCHOLAR IN 
MO TIME AT 
ALL/ 



/£)F7B? LAOy JADE Z.£AV5S--Jl FMSHED 



AH, NOW--HRMPH/ LET ME 
SEE — AH--VE6.' HOW FAR 
DID VOU GO IN SCHOOU, 
VOUNG MAN, EH? 
HOW FAR? 




JUNIOR yEAR?!? 
BOPG'. you'RE 
SMARTER THAN" 

OOPS' HRA\PH/ HMAV- 
THAT'S PRETTV POOC, 
■VOUNG MAN/ PRETT\' 
POOR, INDEED/ 



AH,YE5,' TELL VOU WHAT, ^ 
VOUNG MAN-- ER— GIVE ME i. 
A COUPUE OF DAVS TO 
THiNK IT OVER/ VOU COME 

BACK ne>;t WEEK SOME- 

TiME--OR THE WEEK AFTER; 
NOW— GOCO DAY/ HRMPH J . 




''^ 

SOMETHING TELL5 ME iS\ 
NOT CsOiNG TO GET MUCH 
SCHOOU NC WITH 
THE PROF/ 




BuT SOMETHINe 
TELL5 U5 THAT 
WHEREVBR GARV 

ADVENTURE/ 

So KBBP AN BY£ 

ON HIM AND HI5 

IN rH£ f 
NEXT ISSCJE! 



TARGET COMiCS 




r.f^ 



z' 



_ hLLS-S^E BILL EASILS HANDLES 
AN OLD-TIME STAGECOACN. BJT AN 
0LD-FA5HI0NED HOLDUP WlTH A 
MODERN 7WIST) CALLS PORALL THE 
8RAIN AND MUSCLE THE HARD-RIOlNG 
COlVSOV CAN MUSTER i 



ABN£Q CLOSBAi.. PAMED MOVIE PRODUCER. 
INVITES 3ULLS-E^E BILL AND RAWHIDS IKE 
TO HIS PALATIAL ARIZONA ■HIDEOUT.' 



TO GET PVJBLICITV 
FOR MV SJEW WESTERN 
PICTURE, 1 WANT TO RU 
AN OLD STAGECOACH . 
, -FROM PHOENIK TO 
CACTUgVlLLE. JUST U^ 
IN MV MOVIE.' 



THE COACH 
WILL BE LOADED 
WITH MV GUESTS.. 
ALL MOVIE STARS.. 
BUT I WANT yOU 
TWO TO DRIVE 
IT/ 



TARGET COMICS 



r DON'T 
RECKOW WE 
CARE MUCH FOR 
PU8LIC1TV 
STUNTS,' 



NOPE...BUT 

THEM MOVIE 
'STARS ARE 
POWERFUL- 
PURTV, BILL ; 



'm 



OKAY, 
MISTER CLOSSAL,^ 
■WE'LL DO IT.' 



IT-L DONATE 
A HUNDRED 
-DOLLARS TO. 

'ANV CHARITV 
VOU NAME, 1F= 
,VOU'LL DO IT' 



WAHOO/I'LLn 
■ SHORE GET A 
BOOT OUT O' 
TOTIN' THEM 
PITCHEH 
GALS/ 



GOOD.' 
' WE'D BE PLUMB 
ORNERY NOT TO 
I TAKE UP A DEAL 
LIKE THAT.' 



7W0 OAVS LATBR, 
BILL DRNES A COACH 
FULL OF SOUEAL/NG 
STARS TOWARD 
CACTUSVILLE . 



DOGGONJE IT/ 
THEM SNOOTV 
SOUAVJS DIDNT 
EVEN LOOK 
AT ME/ 



a. O 



(h 



CAN'T SAV 
THE SAME 
■ FOR THE 
\CAMERAMAN.' 

HE FILMS 
'EVEKVTHING 
THAT 
HAPPENS.' 



, AIN'T NOTHIM' MUCH 
fGONNA HAPPEW,B1UU.' 
I'LL BE GLAD WHEN THIS 
DUDE PUBUCITV 
^TOUR IS OVER/ 



DRIVER .' 
, PLEASE TAKE 
ilT EASV.' THE 
-BUMPING IS 
RUINING DUR 
HAlR-DOSi 



■JG 





LURKING 




IN 




WAir 




FOR 




THE \ 




STAGE- 




COACH 




ARE 




THREE 




MASKED 




MENl 



HERE SHE COMES .' BE X^ DOM'T 
SURE TO GET THEM TWO / WORRV.' 
COWHAWDS FIRST I NEVER 

TOUGH , 



(UtSTIDN 
Ns.12. 



What is a bumping race^^ 




AT.t'SU'^WlS MOiJBU UO POMOJ Al\2im% '3384 M3J3 |0 3dA| y 



r VOU FOLKS HAVE ENOUGH 
HOSSES LEFT TO GET 'yOU 
BACK TO CLOSSAL'S PLACE. 
AND DOM'T WORRV-.WE'LL 
GET VOUR JEWELRV 
BACK I 



LATSR... f" 



TRACKIN' ACROSS THIS . 
ROCKV GROUND IS MIGHTV 
SLOW, SUT IT MAV LEAD 

US TO THEIR WIDEOUTJ 



TRACKS LEAD TOA SURPRISE i 



V/Pe.' CLOSSAL'S PLACE.' 
WE BETTER MOSEV OVER 
OUIET-LIKE, AND SEE ^ 
■■^BR&-\S/HAT TWE BANDITS ^'1 
m ARE UP TO.' 



A MINUTE LATER . . ■ 

THE STAGECaXC'r< 
IS BACK.. AND SO 
-ARE THE 
BANDITS ! 

'-V, 



WHAT GOES 
OM HERE? 
=VERVBODV'Sj 
,-ACTING 
LIKE OLD 
-RIEWDS .' 



THEV GAVE 
^ A GREAT - 
PERFORMANCE, 
CLOSSAL.' rVE 
GOT SENSATIONAL 
P\y. HERE.' 



WE 
. MADE IT 
i.REALlSTlC.. 
^ .AND DHD 
/ THOSE TVJO 
C0W80VS 
PALL POR 
IT 1 



HERE'S 
VOUR 
JEWELRV, 
MISS 
.STARLIT! 



WE 
NEeOED 
THOSE LOCAL 
VOKELS TO 
MAKE IT LOOK 
LIKE A REAL 
HOLDUP J 



, THEV MADE IT , 
LOOK AUTMENTlC 
THE STORV WILL BE 
SPLASHED ALL OVER^| 
ThE COUNTRV.' 



THEVVE 
PLAYED US 
POR FOOLE 
IKE ! 



Q'r^? What stale is *nown for its "rock-bound" coast? 



YOU OUGHT TO BE 

ASHAMED OF 
Y0UD5ELF FOC BEIWG 
LEFT BACK lU THE 
SECOMDGPADE 
^ A'6AIU/,'/ 




I BET YOU WEGE 
MEGV0U5 WMEW 

YOU ASl^EDYOUB 

POP FOE A 
DOLLAB,HUHr'? 




/WHY DO YOU SAY TMAT 
/ A CUi?& FOG IN^MNIA 
V WOULDN'T BE «SOCH A 
>i 6O0D IDEAfP 



S'WAN-HOW CAM YOUE \ 
POPiBE A COUNTECFEITER 
IW A CHAIN FACTORY '??) 




TARGET COMICS 



miHCUFF-rHEHOBO 




I'Art SO HUNGRY 
I COULD EAT TNE 
SIDE OF A BARK) 



'thin6s are just ^ 
wonderful;. 
i haven't a care 
in tthe worldj' 







TARGET COiVIICS 




Q"'£'Jt£ What type of tent might remind you of an animal? 



ALL THE LUMBER 
tM TOWN GOES TO 
^Tl/V. GEeAEY, THE 
SlG-TJAAE GAAABLER 
HB'S BUll-DINO 
A NEW EACe 

WHiLE you aaen' 

GO HOMELESS "7 
IMCEECiBLE / 



BABEL,THE 
HOUSING 
COAAMISSIONER 

EULED THAT 
,THE LUMBER 
WAS TOO GKEEN 
FOR HOMES, BUT 
GCOP HWOUGH FOR 
■ A EACETRACK. 
SOUSJPS PHONiy 
BUT WE CAN'T 
PROVe IT...ALL 
WE CANJ 
S VEL-L / 



AT LEAST 
We'LL I_ET 
OFF SOME 
STEAAA THIS 
AFTERMOON. 
T-EY TO SE 
THERE / V 



you CAW 
COUWT 
OKI US-" 



THE EX-GI'=. A^Ay BE GETTISJG 
A EAW PEAL/ SEEMS X0 ME THE 
TROUBLE-SHOOTEES HAVE A 

JO& EVESj jF (goeopy 

HiREp / _ 

/AAy BE WE 
^CAW BRING A 
. , PUEASANT 

N -s Tv, { SUEPRISETO 

^THE RALUY/ 



EIGHT.' 



f;r6.t, we'li. check up osj 
comaaissioner babel. he's 
the /aan with power over 
al1_ housing materials. 



K; 



aooo CV, v. 

MR SASEl_. 
NICe NEW CAR 
yOU HAVE/ 



SABEL. 



MIGHTy 

I MAW 



FOR 



GH 



^HIS AAOCERATE 
SAUARV/ 



HE COULPW'TAFFOEC' 
THIS EITZy HOTEL- 
UlsILESS HE COL- 
LECTS HEAVycEAFT- 
ANIC T(A^ GEEAEy 
_ IS RICH EMOUGH 
_TO PAy (T/ 

RiGHT LET'S 
LOOK OVER THAT 
KCSKEEN" LUM&ER ^ 



n 



— r 




liMHAT AFTERNOOW PAVE CAEEIES OUT HIS 
' PART OF= NlUES'S PI_AN. 



yOU /W\V HEAR (NTEK- 
ESTING NEWS OVEE 




HiS PART.... 



TI^^ GeeARv 

WAMTSTOSEE 
VOL) AT THE 
LUMBER yARP, 
AAR-BABEL. 
HE'S WOREIEP 
ABOUT A -SHIP- 
MGNT OF IROny 




1 



ll_eS MAKES PEEPAEfr 
IONJ& AT THE MGETJNG 
PI_ACe. 



THIS SENSFTlve 
MIKE ATTACHMENTJ 
TOTHE WALKIE-^ 
TALKie WILL 
CATCH ES/E E V 

WORP THEY SAY,, 




Can you find the name of an ancient BiblicaI tower on this page? 




EVEKYTHING'-S 
■ SST/THEy'RE 
ON THEIR WAV, 



NOW/. 



GREAT 



/ 



THEIR WHOLE 
DEAL, WILL BE 
BKOAPCA'ST 
THE RALLV 



MOrtENT LATEff. 





7-«= BKOADCAST 

STARTLSS TH£ RALLY-... 





PREPARE 
FOR 
^ACTfOW, 
TOAA/ 
THESE 
MUGSAEE 
■ PRETTY 



50 THE tARGETEERS DOW TREIP 
C06TUMESWITH BULLET PQ0QF VESTS. 




Q"'Si:"s Can you make'one change in aTargeteer's name and have ihe name of a river? 




A"rfrtdA33 UI J3AIJ B '3m( mii noA pw saug luojj „s,, aiji ilojo 



OMB0V!THIS OUGHTA 
BE<300D!-IA1N'T ^ 
^4EVER SEEM 
MESELF IN 

PiTCHERS i 



SJOW SWOWING 
JLOVE IN SROOKLYN AND 
FICSHT PlCTURESOFTWO-TONi 
[o'TOOLE VS.OME ROUMD ROACH 



( 



THE FIGHT 
PICTURE ISON 
NOW^MiSTER. 
IT'LL BE 
OVER IM 
h TWELVE 
V MIMUTES. 




I'D UKETOT NOT A BIT, 
PAS5 IN,1F/ JUST SO'S 
YA DOk't / VOU GIVE ME 
MiMD... /S5*FORYOUI^ 
TICKET/ 



UOOK ME 
OVERjGIRLIE. 
DON'TCHA 
kNOW WHO 
I AAA 

X 



LISTEM,B02O, 
IT MAKES 
NO DIF TO 

ME I F YOU 

WAS THE 
KIMG OF 

SIAM - IT'S 
STILL 65* 



SUCH IS FAME... OH, 
I^M SO MAD I COULD 
TAKE A BITE OUT OF 
THIS SEAT IN FRONT 
OF ME..- 



/ 



bah!. 

I JUST 
WANT TO 
, SEE THE 
Mm FEATURE 
I'U WAIT TILL 
THAT CORNy 
FIGHT PICTURE 
I S OVER " 



j:? 




I ^ 11 



/a 




■VHAT5 A HILL? ) 



EC-A PfECE OF 
LAND WITM ITS 
BACK UP// 



, ,F YOU TAK E L0M6ER STEPS- 
lYOU WOW'T VSJEAR YER SHOES 
OUT 50 FAST.I BETCHA'//j ^ 





> riSK BIKE TIRSS < 



